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The Nearest Approach to It Is In Realization of
Proper Finishing of a Task.

As the ancients hunted the spring of eternal life, so all
of us search through life for a mental spring of permanent

ess.

In the beginning, youth being selfish, we seek it for
ourselves.

Later we try to secure and make it permanent for those
whose welfare is more important to us than our own.

The first cry of a newborn child is a protest against
unhappiness, discomfort. It has escaped from close, dark
confinement into a world of worries, hunger, fear, anxiety.

The last sigh of an old man is a sigh of relief at escap-
ing from a restless life, a sigh of hope that the change
following life’s end may be better.

Look on any crowd, bf{?rﬂljttlo—owry man, woma.n.

and child is seeking happiness, or resigned, seeking to
escape misery. :

Absolute happiness exists nowhere, except for a few
moments or hours.

An old miser gloating over his piles of money satisfies
a viciously intense passion, but he is not happy. A young
spendthrift throwing away money that the miser had saved,
applauded by sycophants, is as unhappy as the fool that
saved the money to be thus squandered.

A man struggles for position, power, fame, gets all
three, and at the end finds comfort in none.

The nearest approach to real happiness on this earth
undoubtedly comes in ACCOMPLISHMENT, IN FINISH.
ING, and seeing finished a good piece of work.

Close to absolute happiness was the great Newton
when long calculation worked out and proved the accuracy
of his theory of gravitation. That was intense intellectual
happiness. .

But it is less than the happiness of a good mother
who at last holds in her arms, washed, dressed, and ready
for its first dinner, the little baby that she has created
with patience and suffering. .

Moments of intense happiness, fortunately for th
world, are frequent, and all of them are interesting. An
antelope is supremely happy when it grazes with its fellows,
& stream of water close by. The lion is happy when he
lmmmruoly, breaks the antelope’s back and drinks
its :

8imilarly, millions of peasants have been happy, allow--

ed to cultivate the soil in peace, and conquerors have been |

hpﬁyonlywhmlpﬂngingmcoeufullyinmthaym

been able to destroy the lives of thousands and ta’o |

Alexander the Great, you may be sure, was happy
when he wote the famous letter to Darius, the Persian
King, who had offered him his daughter and half his great
Alexander’s haughty letter ordered the great King
to address him, Alexander, as ruler of all Asia. :

Galileo was intensely happy when he heard by acci-
dent of a double glass invented by a man far off and said
to bring objects closer. Immediately he, Galileo, made the
first telescope, without ever having seen the first attempt,
and with that telescope he saw the moons of Jupiter, the
rings of Saturn, and other wonderful mysteries. He was
the first man to look into the mysteries of God’s creation.
Incidentally, he was compelled to deny those truths by
others supposed to represent God, but that did not inter-
fere with his happiness.
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You can end the hapviness of a man like the Kaiser
by locking him up in another country and making him
ridiculous. But you cannot take from the discoverer of
truth the happiness that discovery of truth brings.

Cramer was happy when, standing ready to be burned
alive, he first held his hand in the fire and burned it off,
saying, ‘‘This hand hath offended—this unworthy hand.’’
It was the hand with which he had signed recantation of
what he really believed. There is happiness in courage,
whether victorious or defeated.

Alexander was happy when he proudly showed his
purple cloak to his contented generals, saying that he had
made them rich and had got for himself only the cloak,
sign of imperial power.

And Nelson was happy when death found him doing
his duty, fighting for his country.

One thing is certain: it is important to emphasize the
fact that happiness consists in ACCOMPLISHING some-
thing, not in merely ESCAPING trouble or living free from
worry and suffering.

In the life of such giants as Michael Angelo or
Beethoven, both unhappy men, bitterly disappointed, but
always working and creating, there was more happiness
than in a million ordinary lives.

Nothing more false or harmful was ever uttered than
Plato’s famous saying, ‘‘The man who would be tuly happy
should not study to enlarge his estate, but to contract his
desires."’

Not to desire an increased estate in the way of
WEALTH is wisdom, of course. Only a poor, grubbing
creature without intellectual resources desires more money
than he can use usefully, or spend for reasonable comfort
and the protection of those dependent upon him.

But ‘‘to CONTRACT desire’’ is to begin dying ahead
of time. You can judge the greatness of a man by the
greatness of his ambition, the expansion of his desires, of his
plans, of his effort. And you can judge of the happiness of
a2 man by the realization of increased desires.

Would Columbus have been happier if he had said, ‘‘I
thall go to India by the old way; why worry about finding
o new pa‘h?"’

Human beings were put:;;:; this earth for some reason
more important than their own individual happiness.
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umble cottage, which often leaks, usually lacks plumb-
ing, and is rarely tidy like the cottage in this cartoon.
Happiness is not necessarily absent from the

magnificent palace, although such magnificence often
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in this picture Mr. McCay permits himself a | indicales conceit that interferes with happiness.
hat a“d Where lS ﬂappiﬂeSS? asing platitude. Happiness is not necessarily in the What is Happiness? Does it exist ABSOLUTELY

anywhere ? _

One of the best sayings concerning it is that it
is “Difficult to find happiness within ourselves, im-
possible to find it anywhere else.”
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It would have been easy enough, had Divine wisdom |
so willed it, to have kept the human race forever in a
Garden of Eden, living without work, never sliding down|
the hill of sin, never climbing up the mountain of knowledge.

But that evidently was not the plan, for the snake could
not have persuaded Eve had Divine power forbidden it.
There was work to be done all over the world. Wild beasts
had to be exterminated, deserts irrigated, swamps drained.
Happiness was to be had only by effort. It came as pay-
ment for good work. Happiness is the result of work, men
must work, always discontented with themselves to be use-
ful. That the man in his little cottage with nothing else in
sight is really happy, as independent, is false.

These things are necessary to happiness: First, FREE-
DOM, ability to live without asking the permission of any
man, and to live without being either the bodily or the
salaried slave of any man; second, and more important, hap-
piness depends on ACCOMPLISHMENT. The accomplish
ment may be great or small, but to bring happiness it must
be the BEST that a man can do.

The man that builds well and skillfully the smallest
building, or even a table or a chair, may be as happy in 2
humble way as the engineer building the greatest bridgc,
or constructing the most difficult tunnel.

Happiness is IN WORK, its aids are sobriety, per
severance, regularity, consistency and courage. It takes
plenty of courage to fight the obstacles that stand between &
man and the happiness of comfort, self-approval and free
dom.

The enemies of happiness are many, ENVY for one,
which is stupid, and as harmful to happiness as the boll
weevil to cotton. Solon, wise man of Greece, said, ‘‘Count no
man happy until his death.”’ He meant that at any moment
unhappiness might come. But there is another truth in his
saying. :

To the man who works and lives in the right way, death
should be looked upon as the runner in a race looks upon
the tape stretched across the track at the racer’s end.

Every athlete strives eagerly toward that tape, and
hopes to touch it safely and honorably.

To the man who lives rightly, death is the winning
post. If he can each that safely, if his friends can say of
him that from the beginning, when he began weak, until
the end, when he ended still weaker, he did as well as he
could, all things considered, that man has happiness, and
his happiest day should be the day that ends it, and lands
him safely at the end of his race.

We are put here to work, and in work only is there happi-

ness. Lucullus, carrying Roman power and civilization into‘

area or rebuilding quick temples and cities, was happy.
The same Lucullus, at the feasts with which we associate

his name, ending his life in cynical, luxurious idleness,!

vas an unhappy man.

There is happiness in work, great happiness in ‘‘good
vorks.”' ‘‘Happy is he that hath mercy on the poor.”” The
yest kind of ‘‘mercy on the poor’’ is to fight poverty as a
vhole, and the ignorance, vice and superstition that create
poverty. Happy is the worker. Happy is the teacher.
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! Is or Is Not PBfiten;ss_ In Public
Becoming Extinct?

{ By BILL PRICE.

in street cars, elevators, and
cent editorial:

The custom of men removing their
hats in elevators I8 sily. Why should
' s man remove his hat, show his bald
head, which nobody wants to see, and
| oatch & cold, when he keeps it on In
street cars, stores and office bulld-
inga? I've seen a man remove his hat

From L. . MAKER:

In this age .of rapidly waning ob-
servance of even the ordinary marks
of courtesy, it seems a pity that the
| custom of removing hats in elevators
| should be viewed with disfavor, The
finer sentiments are essential factors
in the enjoyment of life. In Boston

| Elevators are smaler than street
| cars and the feeling that & lady is
If men

lerlQl’Il. should be keencr.
| would take off their hats oftener
| there would be fewer bald heads.
There are thousands of Washington
men who remove their hats in ele-
vators and vacate thelr seals on cars

READ, the Cairo:

Washington {8 not more pn.lil'.o
than other BSouthermn cities. 1 have
lived about all over the United States
and I find the farther North one goes
itha less consideration, outwardly at
least, & woman receives, But a man
does as he is taught. He does not
raise his hat In an elevator for rea-
sons of politeness but because his
mother told him when he was a little
boy: “Take your hat off before
ladies,”™ or “Glve that lady your seat.”
Some self made men may not have
time to observe the niceties of life.

A man does not give his seat to a
lady in a car because he feels sorry
for her, but because he is uncomfort-

Many letters before me discourse interestingly but
warmly upon Washington customs of politeness in publie—

elsewhere, suggested by a re-

This is from H. B. ROSSELL:

in an elevator when a woman cnter-
ed and make & vile remark about her
a8 she left the car. Baw a marvied *

in an elevator until & strange woman
entered and then remove L. s that
chivalry?

it is & common procedure for gentle-
men to offer their seats in street
cars Lo ladies and for men and wemen
to offer seats to the old or crippled.
In the matter of true chivalry that
city I8 second to none,

Here’s one from ROGER L. CALVERT:

for women passengers, without any
resentment, It Is a pleasure. 1 re-
sent the tendency te encourage the
abandonment of “acts of politeness
to womankind and to elders.” Prope;
raising is not a matter of geography,
This old world can be made better
by reviving a few customs.

Also this most charming letter from LILLIAN MONEY

able seated when she is standing. I
ien't mental equality but physical in-
equality which should keep this hu-
mane custom alive,

Some ambitious young men who

have had the proper guidance when
they were young are quick to obsery,
the good manners of others, These
men should be encouraged and ac-
cepted in'good society.

I live in a hotel where without ex-
ception or hesitation men remos
their hats in the elevator, Those who
do not do e=o elsewhere have discre-
fion enough to emulate gentlemen
whose breeding is innate, natural and
ineradicable,

A. K. REYNOLDS thinks that the
worst knocking of Washington car
lines -is from new people Who came
here from towns “where there are
no cars and it is useless to polish

Yes, it's a grand fesllng when
the conductor yells, *“Plenty of
room up front,” and you are se
crowded you can't breathe, with
pests punching you in the ribs
with their elbows, THELMA B.

I heard a comversation in our de-

3
3

How many of your readers are af-
flicted with the hobby of archsology?
I've an Interesting collection from
probably the oldest ash shelter de-
posits, those of the O=zarks

X A. A. BEYNEER.

T R L T L R T L s e

weeks old when Adam was
3 no more, H
. PBefors that thing was five weeks

old Adam was fourscors.

JUGGLING WITH WORDS.

Will Jack Dem-see his finish when
he meets the French Car-painter, If
Descamps bets all his loose change
on Carpentier what will James F.
Cor-bet?

If Mutt's wife fell overboard little
Jeft could not reach her, but would

Bud Fisher out?
G. T. BRASHEARS.

Justa wot 1 liwa to (ind out is howa
Tony Btradivar! steala da fesdle from
heesa boss Nicola Amati A. D. 1700,
when dees book wot you calla de hees-
tory say Amatl die A. D. 1686, bya da
bite of da comch roach. No lika say
Stradivari raspa da tuns lika de Sar-
dino, de chupt fueah, Make da beeg

leasure out of my countrymen.

’ 4 A. PAPPINL

The young men around 14th and
Girard streets are ex-service men
with clean records and not Ninth
street lamp posts. FITZ.

THOUGHTS OF SPRING.

In the apring the worthy matron
(Goea and rents another flat.
In the spring the glddy malden
Buys herself an Easter hat
| in the spring poetic genius
| ¥illa afresh his fountaln pen.
| In the spring we doff our flannels—
| And then put 'em on again,

MARY FARMER.
| —(With apologies to Tennyson.)

( We seem to be forgetting all about
! the principles our boys fought for
in FEurope. We Americans forget
! too quick, We're ready to shake
| hande if the other fellow's hand haa
1 anything In it that Jooks like money.
| We forget the 050,000 American
boys who gave their lives for prin-
{ ciples that have never been at
| tained. N.O P

1 enclose you this clipping from a
Philadelphia paper, under head of

wanted: “Have vour old clothes for
poor discharged soldiers?’ 1t seems
'n ghame that any former service
man should have to beg clothing
Why can not Congress mak.: pro-
viglon for the wounded and acedy?
Let's have some action on the HIIL
T. It. R.
Have any of the restauranta
dropped in their prices for mserve.
ing eggs mince freeh eggs have

drapped to B0 cents per dozen®
1 know some that have not,

HEARD AND SEEN

If Congress allowed Dr. Mary
Walker to parade F street in male
attire, why can’t the he-vamps wear
women’s attire? L. H R

The worst movie pests are the
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The signa say: “Manicuring while
you walt.” Can't they deliver your
nails when you haven't tl-a to wait?

M K.

I make these nominations for the
misera:

n-t-t 5
1st. The person who sais soup every
da: te keep from wearing out his teeth.
nd. The one who wears his eye-
on tht;nd of his nose to keep
rom weari e glasses out | .
ing through them. = holgi

LEON GORDON.

.....................................

I have a black hen. She eats :
t red corn, lays brown eggs, with -
¢t white and yellow contents. How :
: do they do it? D. T. A.

....................................

ANDY C. RAWLINGS, Patent Office,
says that ANDY T. RAWLINGS, his
nephew, once worked for the South-
ern rallway; rode a white flyer bi-
cycle; and now rasides at Annapolis
with his wife and two children.

You can beat high car fares and
zone charges by ridisz bicycles.
This is the way to defy exploitation.
This is the way to health and fresh
air, C.E. B.

If love lyries are in order, here

EDGS.
eloved, If understanding wonld but come

to you;
If life meant something mors than hats
and shoes:
If you could feel the pulse of my sick
pocketbook,

Believe me, dear, you'd be the girl I'd
choose!

| PHILIP EBERT.
|ttt ettt Rt il

Here's
problem:

A perfectly logical -
If a gooss weighs &
ten pounds, plus half its own
welght, how much does it o«
weigh? J. R. HOGG.
o
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M. 8 and M. M, two vivacious
young ladies of the northeast, de-
clare that the boys around M and

Elghth streets are "nice gentlemen.”

No one should object to F street
loungers dressing as they please,
even painting and powdering. The
gerious objection is to thelr pass-
ing remarks to unchaperoned
girls. But these boys are made
bolder by a class of girls known
as “F street squabs.” J. H. W,

We will tlﬂ_‘t--EdWIrda. of Now
Jersey, President In November next,
EDGAR FISK.

May 1 asek your bright readers
whether a zebra Is black with white
stripes or white with black stripes?
It has worried me considerably,

H. M. JONES,

HOW TO GET A CAR SEAT.

On a Ninth street car sat & man reading
hin papor. Standing over him was a pow-
dered and painted |ady Hhe stepped on
the man's Toot He worked It loore and

{in a Httle while her French heels weras
planted on his toes, “Madam!” he wsald,
“you are standing on my feet."”

With a twist of the head she replied:
“If you were a gentleman you would get
| uty and stand on your own feet.” Ehe ’ul
his peatl CE W,

DOES SPACE EXIST?

All epace, o called, ia occupied by
omething rollds, liquides, gases,
ether, Physiciste tell us there I8 no
ueh thing as free BpAacs that s,

e unoccupied, or nothing. Theree
how can nothing be something?
Q E D

fore,

man, with his wife, keep his hat en

have not been fortunate enough te *



